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quailed. la anguish he communed with that great heart of his:
'Poor wretch, what will your end be now? I fear the goddess
prophesied all too well when she told me I should have my full
measure of agony on the sea before I reached my native land.
Every word she said is coming true, as I can tell by the sky, with
its vast coronet of clouds from Zeus, and by the sea that he has
raised with angry squalls from every quarter. There is nothing
for me now but sudden death. They are the lucky ones, those
countrymen of mine who fell long ago on the broad plains of
Troy in loyal service to the sons ofAtreus. If only I too could
have met my fate and died that day the Trojan hordes let fly at
me with their bronze spears over Achilles' corpse! I should at
least have had my burial rites and the Achaeans would have
spread my fame abroad. But now it seems I was predestined to
a villainous death/
As he spoke, a mountainous wave, advancing with majestic
sweep, crashed down upon him from above and whirled his
vessel round. The steering-oar was torn from his hands, and he
himself was tossed off the boat, while at the same moment the
warring winds joined forces in one tremendous gust, which
snapped the mast in two and flung the sail and yard far out
into the sea. For a long time Odysseus was kept under water.
Weighed down by the clothes which the goddess Calypso had
given him, he found it no easy matter to fight his way up against
the downrush of that mighty wave. But at last he reached the air
and spat out the bitter brine that kept streaming down his face.
Exhausted though he was, he did not forget his boat, but raced
after her through the surf, scrambled up, and squatting amid-
ships felt safe from immediate death. The heavy seas thrust him
with the current this way and that. As the North Wind at bar-
vest-time tosses about the fields a ball of thistles that have stuck
together, so did the gusts drive his craft hither and thither
over the sea. Now the South Wind would toss it to the North
to play with, and now the East would leave it for the West to
chase.
But there was a witness of Odysseus* plight. This was the

